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NAPLES UNDER THE GOVERNMENT OF 
MURAT. 





[ Addition to the letter of Colonel Macerone, formerly Aide- 

de-Camp to King Joachim, inserted at page 211.) 
Ir will, I trust, not be deemed irrelevant, for me to be- 
stow a few words upon what ‘Junius’ states of Murat. 
He says, ‘ what service Joachim Murat ever rendered to 
» humanity, Iam ata loss to discover.’ Let ‘Junius’ go 
to Naples, and he will learn. He will learn, that Murat, 
during his ten years reign, rendered to humanity more 
service than any other king I ever heard of. He found 
Naples a very Augean stable, overflowing with all the 
abuse, corruption, and misrule, of the bigotted, stupid, 
and ferocious Bourbons. To the previous absurd and 
nefarious legal system, succeeded the Code Napoleon, the 
provisions of which, both criminal and civil, became of 
easy and cheap access to all classes in every part of the 
kingdom, and were dispensed with promptitude and 
equality. Cheap, equal, and prompt sustice is of more 
importance to a community than any other thing whatever, 
—is such to be had in England? I will leave Bentham 
or Brougham to answer! 

Under the new order of things in Naples, pauperism 
and crime rapidly diminished; nay, almost vanished ; 
monkery and tithes were abolished. Lancasterian and 
other schools were established in every parish. Trade 
flourished. Numerous manufactories were established 
throughout the country. Roads, bridges, and other use- 
ful works were achieved with astonishing rapidity ; and 
the city of Naples as much improved and transformed 
No. 520. 





by new streets, cleansing, lighting, &c. as we have scen 
occur to some parts of London, within the last fifteen 
years. 

** Junius Redivivus ” goes on to say that Murat ‘had 
not even the talents of a general, but was amere leader of 
cavalry charges, delighting in hand-to-hand fighting— 
brave as a lion, and also ferocious as one; fond of dress- 
ing up himself and his horse, in garments and caparison 
of price, and riding forth from the lines in time of truce, 
to tempt adversaries to a gladiator fight, in which he was 
sure of victory, being unmatched in the sabre play ; and 
mounted on the finest horses which money—money 
wrung from plundered nations by his master, Napoleon, 
could procure. ‘Whoso sheddeth man’s blood, by man 
shall his blood be shed,’ saith the scripture; and no 
reflecting man, who thinks of the charges of him of tl e 
* snow-white plume’ in the battle field will regret that 


© There he ne'er shall charge again !” 


He fell by the hands of men, reckless of human blood as, 
he had ever shown himself.” ] 

Here is some truth, mixed up with a great deal of 
error. That Murat was ‘ brave as a lion’ is well known; 
as also, that he understood the use of cavalry; and did 
more with it than any other commander ever did. before 
him. But itis equally well known that instead of being 
‘ ferocious’ and ‘reckless of human blood,’ he was distin- 
guished for generosity, kindness, and the quality mis- 
nomered ‘humanity.’ His conduct to his adversaries, 
to his own troops, and to his subjects, was universally in 
accordance’ with such sentiments. In the whole ten 
years of his reign at Naples, during which innumerable 
plots and conspiracies got up in Sicily by old Queen Ca- 
roline, under the patronage of Sir Hudson Lowe, were 
detected ; many of the wretched agents were taken, tried, 
and convicted; yet, this ‘ ferocious ’ man did never allow 
of a single individual suffering death for a political 
offence! On one occasion, when ten or twelve of the 
Sicarian agents of the Anglo-Bourbon Sicilian govern- 
ment were taken on the eve of an attempt upon his life 


| openly 5 tried, convicted, and condemned to death on 


the clearest evidence (I myself was amongst the auditory 
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at the trial), the king, insteal of confirming the sentence, 
commuted it into ene year’s confinement in a madhouse ! [!} 





that Murat had not even talents as a General is another 
It is 
one of those vulgar errors, which, originating one cannot 


great error, though aot originating with ‘ Junius.’ 


teli how, is propagated and confirmed by being repeated 
without investigation.* It is not true that he ever “ rode 
forth to tempt adversaries to a gladiator fight,” &c. That 
he was often engaged hand to hand with the enemy was 
unavoidable from the gallant manner of his leading a 
charge himself in the front rank, and frequently in ad- 


vance of it. Something like the “gladiator fight” did 


certainly take place in Egypt with the Mamelukes, who | 
held Murat in the highest admiration. At the battle of | 
Aboukir, in the desperate conflict with the Turkish ca- | 


valry, Murat and the son of Mustapha Pacha met. The 


former, endeavouring to take the latter prisoner, if pos- | 
sible, without shedding his blood, recewed a pistol bullet | 


through his lower jaw, when notwithstanding the irrita- 
tion of the wound, (the second he had that day received) 
he persisted and succeeded in capturing him, after having 


disabled him by a stroke which cut off two of the fingers | 
Mustapha Pacha ever after expressed | 


of his right hand. 
the most lively gratitude to Murat for the manner in which, 
to use the Pacha’s own words ‘ his son’s life had been 
preserved by such spontaneous, cool, and obstinate gene- 
rosity.’ 


ness, did my limits permit. By the bye, I believe it is not 


generally known that Murat (then Brigadier General) | 


obtained, with much difficulty, from Napoleon, permis- 
sion to lead the assault of the breach of St Jean d’ Acre, 


so gallantly defended by Sir Sidney Smith and Dghezar | 
_ of dress, balls, and dinner parties; and the gratitude 


Pacha. On this occasion he received his first wound. 


A ball passed through his coat collar and cravat, slightly | 
wounding his neck. Another ball cut off the plume frem | 
his cap, which falling amongst the enemy, was preserved | 
| Beethoven’s symphonies; they are so grand, so mas 
| Oh, how do you do, Mr Nickson? Was not that 3 


by Dghezar Pacha as a trophy, to the day of his death. 
\I will conclude these remarks on this portion of ‘ Junius’s’ 


letter, by reminding him how dangerous and embarrassing | 
it is for any man of sense, and lover of truth, to deal so | 


largely in generals as he does in the matter I am now | , 
| June——But hush, here is a beautiful glee, and‘ 


remarking on. There are many men, besides myself, who 


will not cede to ‘ Junius’ the monopoly of philanthropy, 
which by his sweeping condemnation of all those who 


ever ‘ shed man’s blood,’ he appears to assume. 
* Think’st thou because thou’rt virtuous, we shall have no 
more cakes and ale!’ Junius is not the only one who 


® Iam preparing a biographical sketch for the press, which 


I think will set this and several other matters right, = 





I could recount a thousand other instances of | 
Murat’s mildness, philanthropy, generosity, and forgive- | 


| allowable. 
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‘loathes all war and (mere) warriors.’ Will ‘ Jyy 
apply his charge of ‘ ferocity,’ ‘recklessness of hy 


blood,’ &c. to all those who have been under the pai 


necessity of shedding blood, in what I should th 


even he would call a good cause—in the defence of , 
country,—of their families—of their liberties—and | 
existence! Will Junius apply his anathemas to such q 
for instance, as Aristides, Themistocles, Camillus, H, 
den, Washington, Bolivar, Lord Edward Fitzge 
Kosciusco—and a thousand others of ancient and mo 
times! The question then resolves itself—not o 
fact of the blood being shed, but on the goodness 
justice of the cause in which it is unhappily made to fj 
Questions which mayhap it would take some tim 
settle! I must remark also, en passant, that history 

the lie to his quotation. Many of the most pernic 
ruffians of high and of low degree, from the cro 
wholesale ‘ men-butchers,’ the Alexanders, Syllas, 


wards, Charleses, Georges, &c. &c. &c. down to 


| thousands of undetected ‘ vulgar’ assassins, have 


quietly in their beds. 








MARGARET; OR, THE DAUGHTER’S TRIA 
LETTER XXVIII. 

London, Half-past 11 o’clock at nigh 

Dear Emtty,—The selection this evening was ne 

similar to what I had heard at the Philharmonic, but 

audience were as talkative and inattentive as though 

had heen listening to some conceited dilettante peri 

ance, where a little chattering is both charitable 

The full instrumental pieces seemed pa 

cularly acceptable, as they could talk, nearly throug! 


displayed for the indulgence was proportionate,—v 
failing, at the finale, to applaud vociferously, and exc. 
‘ Beautiful! charming! Oh, I am so fond of Hayda 


movement? Shall we see you to-morrow at Sir Georg 
Good evening for the present.—And so, my dear, 
was saying, I am engaged every evening until the % 


sings a love of asong. Afterwards, Mozart’s, I bel 
or Tom Moore’s——Oh, don’t you admire the sweet 
Melodies, with his words, though they are a little ha 
or so? Do you go, my dear, to Vaughan’s benefit 
‘Qh, certainly; and to Cramer's morning concert: 

Pa says he will treat me to such a stylish new dres 

and oh, my dear, I must tell you such a droll thing 
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And then began another long history,§ carried on in that 
joud sort of whispering so particularly annoying, and 
which utterly prevents attention“to any sounds but their 
nonsensical tattle, occasionally varied by gentlemanly 
whispers of soft things, and namby-pamby attempts at 
wit; both ladies and gentlemen nevertheless, in propor- 
tion to their inattention, calling out at the end of each 
piece—Bravo! and even encore! You will naturally ask, 
why, if these people prefer talking over the trifling occur- 
rences of their own circle, they lay out their half-guinea 
on the concert ? The only solution of the seeming para- 
dox that I can offer is, that vanity alone draws them 
hither, not only for the display of their finery and pretty 
persons, but that they may affect great love for the 
science, and patronage for its professors. This has one 
advantage, to be sure,—it secures at least a pecuniary 
reward for talent; though I question much, if Lindley 
and Mori have not many a heart-burning whilst exerting 
their unrivalled powers, as they notice the senseless and 
incapable audience, out of whose hundreds, not twenty, 
perhaps, can properly appreciate the excellence of their 
performance. 
In continuance. 

The oratorios, although a selection of sacred music, 
are given at the playhouses twice a week during Lent ; 
that season being considered, even in a Protestant land, 
too sacred for every night indulgence in comedy and pro- 
fane music: but to make themselves amends for this 
sacrifice to piety, they ingeniously insinuate a third act, 
called miscellaneous, in which not only Scotch and Eng- 
lish love ballads are introduced, but Italian buffa songs 
call forth incessant peals of laughter and applause. Ob- 
serve, I do not find fault with this; on the contrary, let 
the early risers and the lovers of Handel retire at ten 
o'clock; they have had sufficient entertainment in one 
evening for rational being: the lengthiness of English 
entertainments is a defect: I only wonder at the incon- 
gruity of the thing. You are invited to attend a sacred 
concert, because it is a penitential season, and you are 
regaled with ‘ My heart with love is beating,’—fal-lal la, 
—and a scena in the Turco in Italia, by De Begnis and 
his wife. But if public performances in England are thus 
liable to censure, from their yielding to bad taste, in 
order to secure the ears and pockets of the multitude» 
much fine music may yet be heard in private parties, at 
the houses both of professors and amateurs. Not unfre- 
quently these combine to perform for their own gratifi- 
cation, and that ofa select few, the most esteemed works, 
ancient and modern. At several of these delightful even- 
ings I have been present, accompanied by Walter Camp- 





bell and Sir William Tyrrell, who were full as delighted 
as myself. At some of the performances, we were 
regaled with the sublime Italian masters, Leo, Durante, 
Clari, &c. just emerging from the Gregorian simplicity, 
their fine chorusses for eight, ten, and. sixteen voices, 
constructed upon that melodious foundation, lofty, ma- 
jestic, and sonorous. Another evening sent us home, 
meek and humanized, in the true spirit of Christian 
charity, at peace with all mankind, from hearing the de- 
vout and tender strains of Handel, Purcell, Croft, &«.— 
names, with the exception of the first, scarcely known out 
of this country. 

The sacred music of Haydn and Mozart appear to me 
to unite these two schools; and, accompanied with a 
choice band, leave nothing to be desired as a musical 
treat by the delighted auditors. How grateful do I feel 
that such pleasure has been mine! but oh, much more 
than I can express, am I indebted to the dear friends 
through whose kindness I have partaken these and other 
enjoyments, and whose idea is constantly associated with 
all my most blissful remembrances. I want but you, my 
dear Emily, to partake of these pleasures ; then might I 
truly say, no one was so happy as your affectionate 

MarcGareEr. 








SYSTEMS OF DEFENCE. 


[The interest of the question discussed in the following 
letter is not so lively as it was a fortnight ago; if the rea- 
der, therefore, think the subject a little dry, he will be 
kind enough to excuse it, as involving some points which 
it seemed but fair to let the writer explain. For the rest 
we have made some amends to our less warlike readers, 
by bringing into the field our best musicians to cheer 
their spirits. } 


TO THE TATLER. 


Sir,—I thank “ Junius Redivivus” for his explana- 
tion; but I am sorry to see that he still persists, in 
speaking and deciding upon things which he has never 
seen or examined. Further I hold, that he contributes 
toa pernicious delusion in reiterating, that the people 
have ample means of resistance, “ without the weapons 
of soldiers.’ As to the training, which he moreover 
objects to, I have never proposed such “ training” for 
the people in bodies, well knowing that it would be against 
existing laws. But to talk of the people “ walking 
down” the paid army, is like the nursing plan for catch- 
ing birds, by putting salt upon their tails. The North 
and South Americans; the people of Paris, of Brussels, 
of Lyons, of Poland, would not easily have “ walked 
down” their adversaries, even with wooden shoes on their 
feet. Even with the arms, the utmost which ‘ Junius” 
will allow—a broom stick and a candlestick, I fear they 
would have cut a very different figure, to what they 


ne? an, SNR sate set ptereee ee 
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have done! The questions of arming and training the 
people are treated of at some length in my “ Defensive In- 
structions.” Upon this subject, which is a very impor- 
tant one at this moment, and indeed, at all times, you 
will perhaps allow me to lay before you an extract of a 
letter I addressed to the Editor of the ‘‘ Morning 
Chronicle” the 13th of last November.—[{We cannot 
find room for the extract,—the purport of which is, that 
though it may not be lawful to form armed associations, 
itis lawful for every individual to possess arms—that it 
is desirable that there should be unarmed associations, 
but that they should have arms at home: in illustration, 
the case of the Parisians is referred to, many of whose 
lives were lost through their not having arms until they 
wrested them from their adversaries. The answer of the 
Chronicle is in general accordance with the views of the 
Colonel, and the Editor strengthens his arguments by the 
following opinion of Mr Fox :—* When any set of men 
set at defiance the opinions and feelings of u whole nation, 
and attempt to govern by force, then to use the words of 
Mr Fox, resistance becomes a duty” * * * 

T again request ‘ Junius’ to consider that we shall be but 
sorrily ‘ provided ’ if we content ourselves with fortifying 
the toes of our shoes, to give the ‘ occasional kick or 
two’ he recommends, or even by laying in a store of 
‘ Junius’s’ broomsticks and candlesticks, without a Gretna 
green marriage being first performed upon the two latter,. 
through the ministry of a blacksmith, by which Miss 
Candlestick will change her name to Pikehead. 

‘ Junius’ is totally abroad in what he says about my 
jointed lance, which he has never seen. It is not a pa- 
rasol joint, but a ruler’s joint; and if it were the for- 
mer, it would still be an absolute novelty; that is, novel 
in its application ; there is nothing new in any machine, 
save the application and combination of the long-known 
mechanical powers—the wheel—lever—inclined plane, &c. 
&c. The lance can neither be out of order from shrinking 
or swelling, as ‘ Junius’ further assumes; and the action 
of it is so simple and easy, that any man, with the com- 
mon use of his limbs, can learn to use it with competent 
dexterity in less than three days. The ‘ heavy wooden 
ramrod’ is neither mine nor the reviewer’s, but belongs 
to ‘Junius.’ With regard to the cartridge belt, which 
goes all round the waist, I never did claim it as my in- 
vention, but in speaking of itin my‘ Defensive Instructions’ 
I particularly state that it was worn by the Calabrians 
and Corsicans. Any how, it is nor the same as the 
* bandalier’s,’ in which the charges of powder and ball 
were not enclosed in any pouch or belt whatever, but 
hung dangling, singly by the necks, like a row of can- 
dies or of bobbins. ire-arms were generally used in 
Europe for more than two hundred years before ‘the 
wisdom of our ancestors’ suggested to them the idea of 
making any kind of cartridge or ready charge whatever. 
The bandalier, which ‘Junius’ may see in Hogarth’s 
print of the Guards’ March to Windsor, which, I have 
no doubt, is the same, except in position, as the one 
represented in Maria Graham’s ‘ Abridged History of 
Spain,’ was the precursor of the present cartridge pouch, 
which will most certainly, in due time, give place to the 
Calabrian plan, which I describe and recommend, but 
have not‘ claimed’ as my invention. 

Iam, Sir, your obedient servant, 
Francis Macerone. 

May 30, 1830. 

[Since the receipt of the above letter Colonel Mace- 
rone has forwarded to us a long addition to it, which we 





at first intended to postpone, but on reading it have de- 
cided on giving it a separate place in this number, and 
think it will be found interesting to most of our readers. ] 


Great PLaGue IN SWITZERLAND IN THE FouRTEENTA 
Century.—The triumphs of Swiss valour were soon 
saddened by the breaking out of that great plague, 
which visited with its ravages the greater part of Europe 
and Asia, and of which the most vivid delineation ever 
written (except that of a similar pest by Thucydides) has 
been preserved in the Decameron of Boccacio. Whole 
towns were depopulated. Estates were left without 
claimants or occupiers. Priests, physicians, grave- 
diggers, could not be found in adequate numbers: and 
the consecrated earth of the church-yards no longer 
sufficed for the reception of its destined tenants. In 
the order of Franciscans alone, 120,430 monks are said 
to have perished. This plague had been preceded by 
tremendous earthquakes, which laid in ruins towns, 
castles, and villages. Dearth and famine, clouds of 
locusts, and even an innocent comet, had been lon 
before regarded as forerunners of the pestilence; an 
when it came it was viewed as an unequivocal sign of 
the wrath of God. At the outset, the Jews became, 
as usual, objects of umbrage, as having occasioned this 
calamity by poisoning the wells. A persecution was 
commenced against them, and numberless innocent 
persons were consigned, by heated fanaticism, to a 
dreadful death by fire, and their children were baptized 
over the corpses of their parents, according to the religion 
of their murderers. These atrocities were in all pro- 
bability perpetrated by many, in order to possess them- 
selves of the wealth acquired by the Jews in traffic, to 
take revenge for their usurious extortions, or, finally, to 
pay their debts in the most expeditious and easy manner. 
When it was found that the plague was nowise diminished 
by massacreing the Jews, but, on the contrary, seemed to 
acquire additional virulence, it was inferred that God, in 
his righteous wrath, intended nothing less than to extir- 
pate the whole sinful race of man. Many now endea- 
voured by self-chastisement to avert the divine vengeance 
from themselves. Fraternities of hundreds and thousands, 
collected under the name of Flagellants, strolled through 
the land in strange garbs, scourged themselves in the 
public streets, in penance for the sins of the world, and 
read a letter which was said to have fallen from heaven, 
admonishing all to repentance and amendment. They 
were joined, of course, bya crowd of idle vagabonds, who, 
under the mask of extraordinary sanctity and humble 
penitence, indulged in every species of disorder and de- 
bauchery. At last the affair assumed so grave an aspect, 
that the pope and many secular princes declared them- 
selves against the Flagellants, and speedily put an end to 
their extravagances. Various ways were still, however, 
resorted to by various tempers to snatch the full enjoy- 
ment of that life, which they were so soon to Jose, at the 
expense of every possible violation of the laws of morality. 
Only a few lived on in a quiet and orderly manner, in re- 
liance on the saving help of God, without running into 
any excess of anxiety or indulgence. After this desolat- 
ing scourge had raged during four years, its violence 
seemed at length to be exhausted.—Lardner’s Cyclopedia : 
History of Switzerland. 


Sir James Mackintosh died on Wednesday last, at the 
age of 66. 
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ROBERT THE DEVIL. 


We are told that the thickening rehearsals of this magni- 
cent opera of Meyerbeer's will close the King’s Theatre 
for one Italian night (Thursday). Such are the extraor- 
dinary preparations necessary; nor can the dilettanti 
grumble at a single evening’s forbearance, in the anticipa- 
tion of so rich a treat. We have all had some idea of it 


Rophino Lacy’s version was very creditable to him, ob- 


liged as he was to bring away only in his ear’s retention | 
the filling up of the instrumental score, which he managed | 


very ably; but the whole thing is too gigantic in concep- 
tion and execution to be grappled with by only Braham, 
Misses Inverarity and Shirreff, or Mr and Mrs Wood and 
Phillips ; for all the rest were ‘ leather and prunella.’ 

In the same way, may be noticed the chorusses; and 
what may not be anticipated from the strength of the 
Germans, in the opening scene, the mystic branch, the 
Devils, and the finale; not to mention that exquisite one 
of the sympathising ladies of the court, to the Princess! 
This opera is of the first order of fine music, and joins 
to the most profound and exalted combinations of har- 
mony, original and marked beautiful melodies! 

It was the rage—(vogue, delight, &c. cannot express 
it)—at Paris all last winter, and was got up in the most 
complete and splendid style; the dresses superb,—the 
band, of about ninety, led by Habenec,—Taglioni the 
chief of the resuscitated Nuns,—and the singing excel- 
lent, by Lavaseur, Nourit, Dorus, Cinti (and Janowitz, 
we think, by turns): it was complete; for like Germans, 
the French singers have latterly thrown into their acting 
a great deal of the spirit of the music. Nourit, above all, 
isan excellent actor, and though his voice is not so for- 
cible as might be desirable for such large houses, it is 
nevertheless the perfection of pure intonation, taste, and 
finish! Lavaseur’s base is almost unrivalled; who they 
will give the part to here, makes us tremble! There 
will be another great falling off (unless provided against) 
in the orchestra: it is not of half the force or talent of 
the Academie as a whole; nor can the excellence of 
Spagnoletti, Lindley, and Dragonetti, do more than ‘ it 
can do ;’ fullness is wanted, only to be attained by num- 
bers, and by good musicians; but with this drawback—(it 
is said Meyerbeer was sadly annoyed at it)—still it will 
be the grandest, the most delicious thing heard or seen 
within the walls of the opera for an age: and I hail it 
with all the enthusiasm of a true lover of ‘ heavenly 
sounds.” 


The town have had but an imperfect idea of this opera; | 








though the manner in which it was got up was very cre- 
ditable to both our winter houses, as far as such small 
bands and limited means went ; the scenery, too, was very 
fine, and I hardly know which to prefer; the effect at 
Covent Garden, however, of the opening radius of fire, 
the Devil’s protrusion, and the Fiend Father’s flaming 
sword, so cleverly contrived,—had a magic effect, not 


| equalled even in Paris: so, too, was the drop scenery of 
from the sketch given of it at our two great houses; and | 


both houses, greatly superior to the French, though the 
wings and accessories are never so complete with us, from 
very obvious reasons (Poverty!) Our dresses, too, were 
not so good, or in such good taste ; those of Covent Garden 
were disgracefully dirty and shabby; but they carried 
away the palm in the execution of the music, and little 
Keeley not only sang his sweet song very fairly, but 
threw a humour into his part (the tipsy, and the laughing, 
the Satanic father) which not only cut Templeton out, 
but very much improved on the insignificancy of the 
original. 

It is to be hoped they will follow Covent Garden in 
this and the sword, and rising of the Demon. By heavens’ 
if those glorious chorus fellows give us the Devils 
with some forty trumpets from the wing, the house will 
be electrified. That Devils’ chorus, and Mrs Wood’s 
(and Miss Inverarity’s) air following, and the duet, is the 
most sublime, harrowing, magnificent, and lovely thing that 
ever entered into the head of a composer—(Hail, Meyer- 
beer !) or graced the efforts, at once of terrific strength, 
Pll goevery night, and at 
least add one to cheer, in their onward and arduous path, 
composer, actors, musicians, and manager; the music is 
too fine to tire by repetition; on the contrary, ‘ the 
appetite grows with what it feeds on.’ 

Giovanni Musico. 


EVENING. 


and melodious warbling! 





Now was the hour that wakens fond desire 

In men at sea, and melts their thoughtful heart, 
Who in the morn have bid sweet friends farewell, 
And pilgrim newly on his road with love 

Thrills, if he hear the vesper bell from far, 


That seems to mourn for the expiring day 
Cary’s Dante.—Pur. c. 8. 


Soft hour! which wakes the wish and melts the heart 
Of those who sail the seas, on the first day 

When they from their sweet friends are torn apart ; 
Or fills with love the pilgrim on his way, 

As the far bell of vesper makes him start, 


Seeming to weep the dying day’s decay. 
Lord Byron.—Don Juan, c. 3, vy. 107. 
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‘CRUSHING’ AT THE THEATRES. 
TO THE TATLER, 

Sir,—I went last night to see Young perform, for the 
last time, in the character of Hamlet. The crush at the 
door of the pit was, as I expected, tremendous. 
why in the name of the women screaming, shawls lost, 


Now, 


hats demolished, and pockets picked, do not the mana- 
‘gers make some such contrivance as the French at pre- 

sent rejoice in? It is a narrow winding passage, with 
bannisters on each side, leading to the door, and through 
which the people pass one after the other. In this man- 
ner any one pushing or creating a disturbance is imme- 
diately detected and hoisted over the rails by a stout 
garde municipale. Each person as he comes, drops to 
the rear of the file, and after a due course of turning 
and winding, enters the theatre as coolly and comfort- 
ably as his own house. 


Your’s truly, 


R. S. T. 


May 3). 





THEATRICALS. 


Kine’s Tueatre. 
GERMAN OPERAS. 

On Wednesday we attended a third representation of the 
Fidelio, and returned from it with increased delight at the 
grand dramatic character of the composition. The whole 
performance went off much more smoothly; Haitzinger 
and Madame Schroeder Devrient were in good cue, and 
sang with admirable energy and feeling. We would sug- 
gest to the former, whether the effect of his scena in the 
prison would not be improved by his singing the first too 
or three bars as he lies down; the position would be in 
accordance with the plaintive and desolate character of 
the opening movement. There appears to us a formality 
in rising up to sing; for be it remembered that he is worn 
down by the torment of hunger and persecution. The 
action, too, we think would contrast better with his ex- 
asperated feelings, as he proceeds into the agitate move- 
ment that concludes the composition. 

We strongly recommend the reader’s attention to the 
orchestral accompaniments throughout this opera, parti- 
cularly in the duet between the Gaoler and Fidelio, in the 
grave-scene. The chorus of prisoners and the finale are 
constantly encored, and we cannot wonder at it ; for such 
chorus singing, and acting too, were never before wit- 
nessed upon an English stage. 





We have heard with pleasure that the Don Juan is to 
be performed by the same company. One thing, then, we 
make sure of,—that it will be sung as Mozart wrote it ; 
and this has mever hitherto been our good fortune to hear 
in public, 


Surrey THEATRE. 


Tue gallery at this theatre is the most uproarious i 
London ; there is no propitiating these angry gods; for 
when they choose to bawl silence, order, &c. at each 
other, and make use of the most disorderly language, the 
rest of the audience nrust make up their minds to bear 
the infliction, though at the expense of hearing nothing 
of what is going on on the stage, until they have adjusted 
their differences, or some ore or other of them are com- 
pelled to leave the house. 
fire was kept up between two parties, the ome in the side 
gallery, the other in the front, so that they had to aggra- 
vate their voices not a little, to make themselves heard, 
which are not of the sweetest at the best of times. One 
gentleman thundered out a response to something that 
was said on the stage, which, by the bye, was exceedingly 
apt; when the opposition in front followed it with loud 
cries of ‘ Order, order, order,—turn him oat,’ &c. The 
aforesaid gentleman, however, maintaimed his position in 
spite of his threatened ejectment; and succeeded in an- 
noying, by his vociferous criticisms, the whole audience, 
the greater part of the evening. The Coburg, Sadler’s 
Wells, and Astley’s, used to arrogate to themselves the 
peculiar attribute of the greatest possible noise in the 
greatest possible expanse of gallery ; but now the Surrey 
carries all before it on that head; the Surrey lads are the 
only sons of thunder, the only true gods; they, like their 
immortal prototypes, embroil themselves in never-ending 
disputes, do the genteel with one another’s sweethearts, 
fight, and are locked up. 


The other night, a continual 


There is some beautiful scenery in the Death Light, 
which is about the most that can be said for it. There are 
some good actors in it, but their characters are of so 
meagre a description, that criticism is best left alone. 
Jobn Reeve, to be sure, was something ; he was ludicrous 
to an excess of giantism in the dress of an Amazonian 
Queen. 
of ‘ Meet me by moonlight,’ and introduced his capital 
Mr Elton was 
less energetic than usual; he seemed to be labouring 
There was a full house. 

G. W. H. 


He sang a duet with Miss Vincent, to the tune 
falsetto, with his usual humorous effect. 
under indisposition. 





Correspondents will be noticed in Tuesday’s Number. 
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Theatrical Register. 


Performances Commence — At the Italian Opera, on Saturday, at 
S: the doors are one hour befere—Drury Lane—Covent 
Garden—Ul ympic—C ity—7.— Queen’s—Adelphi— New Strand—4 be- 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—4 past 6.—Cuburg—j past 6. —— The 
doors are opened half an hour bejure the time of commencing. 


Saturday, June 2. 
ITALIAN OPERA. 


Rosstn1’s Opera Buffa, entitled 
LA CENERENTOLA. 
Angelina, Madame Cinti Damoreau- 
Den Ramiro, Sig. Donzelli. Don Magnifico, Sig. V. Galli 
Alidoro, Sig. De Angeli. Dandini, Sig. Tamburini. 


To conclude with a New Burletta, called 


L’ANNEAU MAGIQUE. 
Principal Dancers, Madame Brugnoli and Mile Heberle, 
Sig. Samengo and M. Albert. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr Suenwwan Know tes's Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Julia, Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles. 
Sir Thomas Clifford, Mr J. Mason.. 

Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr Baker. 
Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr Barnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr Henry. 


After which, a New Grand Tale of Enchantment, called 
THE TARTAR WITCH AND THE PEDLAR 


BOY. 
Chinese.—Cepherenza, Miss E. Romer. 
Kuna, Miss Harrington. 
Zamti, Miss Poole. 
Chingue te-to, Mr Keeley. 
Urasming, Mr Brady. 
Dim-sing, Mr Tarnour. Pop-kin, Mr Evans. 
Typhorack, MrJ.Cooper. 
Chinese Dances by Mesds. Davis, Thomassin, Ryals, &c. 
Tartars.—Maga, Miss Horton. 

Benaska, Mr W.H. Payne. — Jarphis, Mr Henry. 
Tamur, Mr Mears. Etan,MrBender. Octor, Mr F. Sutton. 
Kanghi, Mr Eller. Kokonor, Mr Paulo. 
Tartarian Pas de Trois. — Mrs Vedy, Mrs Bedford, 
and M. b’ Albert. 


Ebra, Mrs Keeley. 

Amoros-ing, Mrs Taylenre. 
Azim, Mrs Vining. 
Kien-fong, Mr Collett. 

Zimvente, Mr Irwin. 


SURREY. 


An entirely new Romantic Melo-Drama, called 


THE PIEDMONTESE ALPS. 


Dame Marcelline, Miss Nicol. 
Alberti, Mr Elton. Signor Roland, Mr D. Pitt. 
Gresler, Mr W. Vining. 
Pompey Puissimus Pumpernickle, Mr J. Reeve. 
After which, a Drama, entitled 
THE RISING SUN. 
Rosine, Mrs Wilkinson, Ninette, Miss Vincent. 
Leon Sabertash, Mr Balls. Hannibal Fuzee, Mr J. Reeve. 
To conclude with a Drama, entitled 
THE WRECK ASHORE. 
Alice Manners, Mrs W. West. Bella, Mrs Wilkinson. 
Marmaduke Magog, Mr J. Reeve, 


Lisheth, Miss Vincent. 


| 
| 





ADELPHI. 
MR MATHEWS AT HOME! 
When he will have the honor to publish the Third Volume 


of his 
COMIC ANNUAL FOR THE YEAR 1832. 


In Three Parts, embellished with Humorous Cuts, Eccentric 
Portraits, and various Head and Tale Pieces. 


QUEEN'S. 
The Operatic Drama, eutitled 
THE SLAVE. 

Relinda, Miss Milton. Gambia, Mr Marston. 
After which, an interesting Drama, entitled 
THE MAID OF SWITZERLAND. 
Genevieve, Mrs Hooper. 

Colonel St Leon, Mr Hooper. Franz, Mr Marston, 
To conclude with the Entertainment of 


THE WEATHERCOCK. 
Varielle, MissC. Crisp. —_ Tristram Fickle, Mr Houper. 


ROYAL CLARENCE THEATRE. 


A New Comic Piece, called 
NEGLECTED WIVES. 
Mrs Jessy Snap, Mrs Fitzwilliam. 
Mr Flighty, Mr Hield. Mr Snap, Mr Buckstone, 
After which, the Burletta of 
THE MARRIED BACHELOR. 

Lady Courtall, Miss Alleyn. | Grace, Mrs Fitzwilliam. 
Sir Charles Courtall, Mr Hield. Sharp, Mr W. H, Williams. 
To which will be added, the Farce of 
MISCHIEF MAKING. 

Madame Mannette, Mrs Fitzwilliam, Jacquette, Mrs Weston. 
Oliver Guiot, Mr Goldsmith. Nicholas, Mr Buckstone. 
To conclude with the Farce of 
THE HAPPIEST DAY.OF MY LIFE. 

Mr Gilman, Mr W. H. Williams. 


COBURG. 


A Melo-Drama, called 
TEKELL 
After which, a Tragical Tragedy, called 
TOM THUMB. 
To which will be added, 
ISAURE. 
The whole to conclude with 
ALONZO THE BRAVE. 





Monday, June 4. 


COVENT GARDEN. 
For the Benefit of Miss E. Tree. 


Suaksprarr’s Tragedy of 
ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Juliet, Miss F. Kemble. 
Romeo, (for this Night only) Miss E. Tree. 
To which will be added, Mitron’s Masque of 
COMUS. 
The Characters by Miss Inverarity, Miss Shirreff, Miss Horton, 


Mrs Keeley, Miss E. Romer, MissCawse, Mr Abbott, and 
Mr Wilson. 
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On Monday next, 


THE TATLER PLAY=BILL;, 
Containing aii the Bills of the Play, with Theatricals, Critiques, and 
Miscellaneous Reading. 

Published at the Tatler Office, 26 Brydges street, Covent Garden. 


No. V. of 
THE HALFPENNY MAGAZINE 
Is this Day published. 


The MONTHLY PART may now be had, stitched in a coloured 
Wrapper. Price 3d, 





Under the Superintendence a the Society for the Diffusion of Useful 


Just published, to be continued Monthly, 
GALLERY OF PORTRAITS, No. I. 


Cundting Dante, Sir Humphry Davy, and Kosciusko, with accom. 
panying Biographical Memoirs. Super-royal 8vo, price Half-a-Crown, 
The PENNY MAGAZINE, Part IL., price Sixpence. 
London: CHARLES KNIGHT, 13, Pall-mall Ea t. 


PURE PALHB BRANDY, 
Twenty three years old, 72s. per dozen, in French bottles, or single 
bottles, 6s. bottle included, may be had at the Sample Room of the 
NEW GRAY’S INN WINE and SPIRIT ESTABLISHMENT, 23 High 
Holborn. The connoisseur of brandies of the highest class, and those 
ticularly who require pure brandy for medical purposes, are respectfully 
nvited to make trial of this article, which (except it be in private stocks) 
may be presumed to be unrivalled in dou. Forwarded to any part of 
England on a remittance, the fall amount of which, with every expence 
of carriage, &c., will be returned, should it not prove one of the finest 
articles ever produced in this country. 
G. HENEKEY, New Gray’s-lon Establishment, 23 High Holborn, 
corner of Gray’s-inn-gate. 

— — 
INSTRUMENTAL AND VOCAL MUSIC — GER- 
MAN AND ITALIAN SCHOOLS. 

TO THE TATLER. 

Sir,—Partial as I am to the music of Rossini, I think 
it is really a pity Mr Mason will not give him a little rest, 
when such a world of fine Italian music is absolutely 
unknown in this country. 

How is it the works of such men as Paesiello, Gluck, 
Zingarelli, Perlogese, &c. are never heard of, except at a 
concert or oratorio; they have produced fine things, 
which, for any efforts made by our impressario, are a 
positive terra incognito to the public ee at a 
time when we are deploring the dearth of musical talent. 
Yet there are such operas as the Jphegenia in Aulis, the 
Horatii, the Olimpiade, Idomeneo, Clemenza di Tito, Zau- 
berflutte, &e with many others, the chef-d’rurres of the 
art, which are never brought before the public; nay, I 
question if half the frequenters of the Italian opera are 
even acquainted with the names of some of these master- 
pieces of the science, much more have any conception of 
the mine of delicious melody; contained in them. The 
truth is, the instrumental has been the ruin of the beau- 
tiful and impassioned vocal music; the perfection the 
former has attained has led it almost to contend with the 
voice for mastery ; and the latter has become little other 
than an accompaniment to the orchestral effects, which 
are so much sought after by our modern musicians. If 
the words of one of the great masters have any truth in 
them, viz: ‘ That the air is the soul, life, and essence of 
a composition, without which the most learned chords 
are but laboured sounds; which, though they may not 
offend the ear, leave the head empty and the heart cold :’ 
then our taste may be said to be vitiated by intricate mo- 
dulations and rich accompaniment. 

There is something mathematical about the finest 
counter-point ; and patience, with ordinary ability, will 
enable any one to become tolerably proficient in it; 
but not so of fine melody; which, while it admits of 
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no rules for its production, requires the genius of a 
Mozart, Paesiello, or Cimarosa to invent. And after 
all, it is this which constitutes the real charm of music, 
affects our sensibilities, and searches the heart—‘ beau- 
teous when robed, unrobed ’tis beauty’s self.’ Germany 
abounds in fine harmony, it is correct and elaborate, anc 
has only one fault—it is apt to make one yawn. Of course, 
T except such men as Beethoven, Weber, and composers of 
that calibre; but, let me ask, what is more tiresome than 
the modern concerto?—mere exercises; the results of 
which only ought to be given to the public, and which | 
have always considered one of the greatest inflictions on 
any audience not perfectly apathetic. 

I think it is very doubtful how far what is called a ‘ re- 
gular education,’ is favorable to the development of ori- 
ginality, or whether it only serves to enable people of 
mediocre talents to produce works certainly without any 
glaring faults, but as certainly devoid of original beau- 
ties; nor do I attach the importance some have done 
to the conservatorio or academy, except as improving 
the mechanique of the art. There are unfortunately pedants 
in ‘the fine arts as in other. things, who view all ori- 
ginality as an innovation, and would sacrifice the most 
charming idea if not consonant with what they think the 
laws of harmony ; and it is generally by this class Rossini 
has been pronounced superficial, glittering, and tinselly ; 
because his music is the result of impulse and genuine 
inspiration, rather than cold calculation and attention 
to musical precedent, about which we hear so much from 
people who cannot conceive why a Mutrimonio Segreto, 
or /! Barbiere, should not be sent forth by those who 
follow them the most closely. 

Perhaps one reason why the German music has been“ 
held in higher estimation in this country than the Italian, 
may be, that the physical organization of the German 
assimilates more to the English than the Ialian; and to 
properly appreciate whose delicious melodies requires an 
exquisite ear and an impassioned heart, ready to burst 
forth in a flood of song, on accidentally hearing a few 
notes hummed in the street or from the balcony,—a feeling 
so common with them, so rare with us.—Much of this 
no doubt, depends on climate and temperament, and there 
are so many things in which we excel other nations, that 
we may well afford them this distinction; but we only 
render ourselves ridiculous when we attempt to compare 
ourselves in this art with them, whose very Lazzaroni are 
all dilettante. Yours, most truly, 

C. X. 


STANZAS. 





WueEy time for injuries confers the power 

To crush the thankless snake our bosom warm’d, 
Though undeserving mercy, if one hour 

Our fondness it hath shared, we are disarm’d: 


While doomed to know our love bestowed in vain, 
Debased or driven to want, we cannot smite, 

But would forgive, unlock the culprit’s chain ; 
Nay, with fresh tenderness its deeds requite. 


Oh, for a magic mirror to disclose 
The heart’s designs ere ushered into view ; 
What heaps of human passions, crimes, and woes, 
Such glance might curb, admonish, and subdue. 
C. H. 
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